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Jnnocuos cenſura poteſt permittere luſus, 
L aſcitiaeſt nobis pagina,vitaprobaeſt. 
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...To the Reader, 
EnNTLEMEN, Funder aol clin 
the AvtTRaOR ſo farre out of 
4 \patience.to heare that thi Paſquill 
Wi preft for the publike view,which 
WY w45 eutended ontly for the private 
Ker [arisfaction of his peculiar friends, 
wy that bee will not greet the Re avu 
*.* fo much acwith a Letter of Com- 
mendations; yet conſidering that in theſe dayes we are alts- 
ther drm with Falltions, 4#d that it & quite be+ 
fide the ruftome to put forth a Poem, without 4 rn t 
rie preamble, let mee 1 pray you make bold, for want 
better ſcholler, to ſalute the courteous Reader with 4 
words of Complement. Who the Author is 1 know xs 
therefore on his behalfe 1 will be filent; jet 1hearethat hee 
is of the mmae of that merry Huntſman,which would net- 
ther giue nor fell hs Hare,but when be ſaw the Trauailet 
gallop away with her, and that hee was out of | hope to haue 
her againe, he cryed out, T.akeher, Gentleman, L will be- 
ſtow her on you. Concerning the Poem, although I ſhal 
be thought to be {utor v1tracrepidam,yet in my opinion.jt 
1s 4 tolerable Pint of Pgericall Sherry, and if the Mules 
Selir afford no Worſe Wine, it will take Sack eMtter re- 
ſpectea,aud goe downie the merrier. © FRE 
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[hat the peeuifh, puritanicall and meager Zoiliſt out o 
hi malitious humour ſhall calummiate, it ſhils ot, for 4 
the Proverbe is, aut bibat, aut abcat : Thys difÞ was.nor 
areſt to ſet his Dog-teeth on worke, and therefore if he like 
not theſe Lettice,let bis pultbacke his lips, far as the Poct 
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oy of ſaith, Non lux, non .cib8s eſt ſuayis illi, ,- - 
| Nec pow iwuat, aut-lapor ly#i, + 
1 Nec lt pocula Jupiter propinet, &c. 
He was borne with teeth, and erynd when he firſt came in» 


to the world,hie feedes wpon [nakes,driuks ſmail-beereand 
winegar, keepes no good company, lives wi Lit 
aud ayes without honeſtie; hic finis Zoili. Neewi 
ing for the ingenious and candidaus Readers, 
thoſe fat honeft men which are 4 4 franke and ſotiable 
diſpoſition,1 dare be bald to promiſe that this diff of drinke 
will not be diſiafifull unto any of their tamackes, for as 
they haxe edt of 4 better conſtitution, ſs are their minds 
more fairely qualified, and thcir thdgements freer from 
corruption : and therefore to their taſte, u ths Pinte-of 
Poetric dedicated, which if-it ſeeme pleaſant to theix-Pa- 

late, les mee be well: pay for preſeming them with it-iw 
paper, and 7 reft. ſatisfied... 
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- LibellusadLeRorem ox Martiale. © 
R mpitur invidia quidam, chariſſime Leforg 
qued me twrba legit, rampitur invidia, 

Rumepitur invidea, uid jute jariatden amicie 6 
© quod conviva freqnens, ranpiter invitia, 
Rempitur imvidea, quod amannr; quedy, probemur, = 

FwROPArAT yqiquis Frmpitnr nvidia, SIDED. ORNANY 
Non ninninn cure: nemeanc ferexla voſtre _ 
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Paſquils Palinodia, 
OR, 
_ His Pynte of Poetrie, 


J Oe Ithe man whoſe Muſe whilome did play 

A horne-pipe both ro Country andthe Citty, 

Am now againe enioyn'd to ſing or fay, 

And tune my erawde vato-another ditty, 
To comfort Moone-fac'd Cuckelds, that were fad, - 
My Muſe before was all in hornes yclud, 
But now ſhe marcheth forth and on her backe 

. She wearesaCorllet of old Sherry Sacke, = 


Therefore it.is notas in dayes of yore, 
, When bloud-{hedand hercebattailes were her ſong 
And when her Trumpets did Tawtara rore 
Till all hermurth'ring Souldierslay along, 

A milder tune ſhe now playes onher ftrings, 
_  AndCerralsto good company ſhe (ings, The Didioa- 
To all good fellowes that are wiſe in Seaſon, FOR 
Liſten a_whileand you ſhall know the res/or. | 


Long had ſhe.Chaunted for the horned Crew 
And reap'd no praiſe nor penny from their hands, 
Nor cup of drinke,whichis a Fid/ers due 
(As every good compavion vnterttands) 
And rherefore vnregarded being dry, 
My Anfe grew melancholy our a-cry, 
And angry forth ſhe runs into the ſtreetes, 
. & Curlingeach churliſh Guckoid which ſhe meetes. 
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P aſquils Þ almodia. 

When T beheld her in chat moody vaine, 

Which wont to beſo blythe and full of ſport, 

Atrer I ran, to call her home againe, 

Lea(t (he might chaunce to meete ſome man of ſort, 
Some wealthy trade[man,that had been Cornuted, 
Of wholc large hornes it muſt nor be diſputed, 
And in this crabbed humour fa'l to rayle, 

And ſo be had to Counter, without bayle. 


When I my ſullen Muſe had ouertooke, 
[ gan reproue her for her wilde behauiovr, 
And charg'd her to returne, as the did looke 
Eucr to be receiu'd into my fauour : 
But ihe as mad, as is in Afarch a Hare, 
Did like vnto a Bealams ſtampe and ſtare, 
And for an houre her patience was ſo weake, - 
And rage lo preſt her, that ſhee could nor ſpeake. 


Atlaſt when paſſion was a little ſway de, 
And that the raynes of fury gan:to ſlack, 
A'thouſand curles on the head, the fad, 
Ot euery Cuctold, that cries What dee lacke, 
May all their hornes grow viſible to {ight, 
May they proue lealous, and their women light, 
And care not who looke on, that all may geere 
And laugh aloud when their Rams-heads. appeare. 


And may diſcredit, fcorne and fowle difdaine 
Light on the hornes of euery Emgl/b Goare, 
Vogr.tctull churles, that reward my paine 
Nor with ſo much, as with a {ingle groar : 

Have I wip'doff the ſcurriious ditgrace 

\Which eucry Variet calt vpon their face, 

And righted all their wrongs, yet none ſo kinde, 


As with fairc words to {h:w a thankefu!l minde S - 


It 


Paſquils Palinodia. 
If I had Chroniceld the hungry Rats 
Which cate vp Corne,and madeprovilion deare, 
Or Repiſtred what price a Cade of Sprazs, ; 
And pickFd Herrings, bare in ſuch a yeare, 
W hat grim-tac'd Collier ſtood vpon the Pill y, 
And whodid march moſt braucly at 7h ar tilary, 
Or how men walk'd on Thames the laſt greartf oft, 
Then I am ſure my paynes had not been: oft. 


But I haue |abour'd to redeeme their fame, 
And lift their heads to honour with my pen, 
Diſo!u'd all Clouds that did obſcure the lame, 
And rancke them with the worthieſt forts of men, . 
I crown'd their horns with bayes,& grac'd the more 
Then eucr any Muſe hath done betore, 
And yet noCatkold from the forked rankes,' 
Puts out his weathers-face to giue me thankes, 


If for their wives I had my lampe-oyle ſpent, 
And in their ſervice drawne my Inke-horne dry, 
Thoſe louing creatures would withall content 
Haue ſought me out, my loueto gratifie, 
Kiſſes and conſe&s had falne with my wiſhes, 
And manyother delicates in diſhes, 
And euen the pen, that writ ':: cheir defence, 
Should haue beene guilded tor my recoinpence, 


Hapleſle was Ito leavethoſegentle Soules, 
Poore wormes, that ſuffer more then all mea ſee, 
Andtake the part ofperucrle 1#barnols, 
Vaid of good xatare, love, and conrtefie, = 

Now I perceiue my error, and repent. 

Thar Lagainſt chem was fo vehement, | 

- Andehat the worid may know that Lam turned, 

Here [ doe with chole bitter lines' were burned. 
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Paſquils Palinod: : 


For now I finde thoſe Dowerare Innocent, 


And that the Cuckold chiefly is in fault, 
Whofe ſtubbarne carriage, and ſterne regiment 
Makes vpright women many times to halt: 
For when a man is of aſowre condition, 
Churliſh and froward in his diſpofition, 
It thruſts ſuch things intoa womans minde 
As ſhenere gream'd on, if he had beene kinde. 


Andblame her not, for ſhe is not of Szeele, 
Nor made of rex, Braſ/e, or ſuch hard Mere, 
Neither {o ſenceleſle that ſhe cannot feele 
When lhe is vs'd as Tiwkers doe a Kettle, 
She is a tender thing, refin'd and pure, 
And harſh rough handling cannot well endure, 
But like a Venice-Glaſſe,ſhe breakes aſunder, 
When boiſtrous man will ſtrive to keep her vader. 


Let the mad Cucke!d ponder his wiues caſc 

In equall ballance iwſly with his owne,' | 

And he fall finde, that ſhe dath onely trace 

His crooked footſteps; for if the but frowne, 
Or ſomewhat ſharpely ſpeake a word or two, 
When good occalioh mones her ſorto doe, 
Then ſtraight he calls her halfe adozen whores, 
And to the Tawerne gets him out of doores. 


And what is then hisprattle with his mates: - . - © | 
His fellow Drunkards, ſitting orc the port i 0 
There he begins the ſtory, and relates: - 3970 
What an infernall- fury he hathgot,... ... 
An euerlaſting Sce/d, thats newer quiet _  . 
Bur checks him for his company and:ryotr, ' -: * 
Why bang her well quoth one, ferby this quart, 
If ſhe were my wife, I woeld breake ber _ 
Welk 


Paſquils Palins dia. 

Well,quoth another, fill a cup of Sacke, 

And ler all Scolds be damb'd as deepe as hel], 

Abridge h' m '1tenance, and from her backe 

Pull her proud clothes; for they doe make her (well. 
And thus in diucliſh counſell there they fit, 

* Till with old Sherry they bane drown'd their wit, 
Then druncke,at mid-night,home the knaue doth 
And beats his wite;and ſpues,& fals afleep. (creep, 


There lyes the beaſt vntill hee riſe againe 

Next day at twelue, when being nor halfe well, 

A haire of Bacchus dog muſt cure the paine 

In which by lalt nights ſurfeiting hee fell : 
T hen heat Tazerme, as hee did before 
Drincks himſelfe drunck that day & many more, 
And 1n this thrittles courle his glaſſe doth runne 
Till he runne our at heeles, and be vndone. 


And whar excuſe doth then the Bankrupt frame 

For his profuſe and prodigall expence ? 

Mary forlooth, his Wife did eauſe the ſame, 

Againtt whoſe ſcolding tongue there's no defence: 
For when a man at home cannot be merry, 
He=e's forc'd to runne abroad to drinck old Sherry : 
Thus (hee,poore Turtle,wrong and flander beares, 
Who. fits meane while at home in gricfe & teares. 


Shall this moſt falſe and flandrous accuſation 

Be currant for the man, and his abulc ? 

And ſhall a woman ſuffer condemnation, 

And nor be heard to ſpeake in her excuſe ? 
It is too great a wrong, and moſt vaiuſ, 
The weaker to the wall ſhould thus be thru, 
And when ſhe bath a more indifferent cauſe 


To be deny'd the fauour of the layes. 
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Paſquils Palinodia. 
Shall a vaſt vnthrift witha falſe pretetice 


- Wrong his poore wife, and be exempt from blame? 


And ſhall a woman which bath iuft offence, 

And forc'd by dogged viage to her [hame, 
It ihe another triend doe entertaine, 
To giue her ſome content, and eaſe her paine, 
Shall ſhe be cenſur'd with diſgracefull ſpeechcs, 
And he ſtandcleere becauſe he wears the breeches ? 


— 


Awake great Mars, for ſure thou art a(lcepe, 
Or ſuch iniuſtice thou would'ſt not let alle 
There was a time, when thou didfſt loue to keepe 
And in a corner kiſle a pretty Laſſe : 
And theretore if within thy hery breſt 
Any-quick ſparke of warlike courage reſt, 
For old acquaintance ſake doe women right, 
Andlet them not be ouerthrowne with might. 


But Mars is deafe, and wſtice will not heare, 
And lawes are parrtiall againft womens fide, 
And for becauſe the crueli lawesare cleere 
When women in another caſe are try'de, 
That by their booke they (ball receiue no fauour, 
Which vnto wicked men is ofra Saujour : 
They now ſuppole it is a great offence, 
It they be heard to ſpeake in their defence. 


But they (hall ſpeake you forked Ynicornes, 
And you ſhall heare them to your ſmall content, 
Andin deſpight of your ambitious Hornes, 
Ile ſtand as Champion for the Innocent : 
And fo diſplay your baſeneſle and diſgrace, 
T hat children fhail deride you to your face, 
And Towne and countrie both, [hall notice have, 
That cuery Cackold is a foole or knaue, 
Peace 


Paſguils Palinedis. 
Peace idle Muſe, quothl, and be content, 
Thou art too birter, vehement and loud, 
Theſe rayling words will make vs both be (hent, 
For Cnckolds are growne mighty ,rich, and proud, 
And wi/e-wen thinke it is the part of fooles 
To betoo bulicnediing with edge-tooles : 
And therfore beadui>'d,l docimplore thee, (thee. 
Leaſt with their borns, for barking, they doe gore 


I care not for their greatneſig lhe rep!y'de, 

Nor doe l feare them though their horns looke high, 
For preſently let come what will betyde,- 

' Into the Citty ſha)l my Tourney lye 

Where 1 will ring all Cuckolds luch a peale, 

As (hall quite (hamethem in che Common-weale. 
Weli chen, ſaid I, it nought will bring thee backe 
Y<tcre chou goe, lecs driake a pinte of Sack, 


For now [I ſaw, that in this raging fit 

To viſe perſwaiton was but further folly, 

And that her paſhon bad exi'd her wir, 

And drown'd my Mule ſo deepe in melancholy, 
That far to cure her was no other charme, 
Buc with a cup of Sack to make her warme, 
And hearte her braines, which as all Poets finde, 
Dorh quicken wit, and quallifies the minde. 


Betweene the Muſes and the God of wine, 
There is a league of kindeneſle, peace and love, 
There conſanguinity doth them combine, | 
Being begotten both by luſty 7ove, 

So that, no Muſe well bred, and truly borne, 

Her naturall brothers companie can ſcorne, 

And by their crownes their amity is ſcene, 

One wearing Lawrek, th'other Jaye greene. 
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Paſquils P alinodia. 

And this to be the reaſon I ſuppoſe 

That every Ioviall Poet loues liquor, 

It is the Heliconian Butt, that (weetly owes 

With fprightly Sack, which makes invention quicker, 
And hee's no lawfull ſonne vnto the Muſes 
Thar loyes ſmall beere,and better drinck refuſes, 
Nor can a watrilh wit the Zawrell win, 
His Muſe is lancke, and his conceit is thin. 


And not alone haue Poets theſe conditions, 

Merry conceited lads,and like their methers, 

But all their ſeruants, Rymers and Muſitions, 

And red-fac'd Trampeiters, with many others 
Which hane with Crochers tuft their pericrawons, 
Are ſtill reputed to be good Companions, 

And for this reaſon which is here preſented, 
My Mule to ſee the Tauerne was contented. 


Yetto the Cittie faine the would haue gone, 
Yeelding a reaſon for to draw me thither, 
As that their wine was better ren to ene 
Neere to th'exehange, where Marchants meet together, 
Burt I halfe Iealous, where great numbers be 
That ſome grand Cuckold ke might chanceto ſee, 
And in this heate of Furye fall to iarre, 
Drew her along at laſt through Temple-Barre. 


| Keepe in your heads my Neighbonrs of the $:raxd, 


And looke not out vntill my Muſe be paſt, 

Your Wiaes are good, for ought I vnderſtand, 

And yon may be no C#ckolds, and they chaſt, 
Yet leaft my Muſe might chance for to diſcry 
Something might ſtirre her bileas ſhe walkes by, 
For peace-lake, I entreate you euery one, 
You would pull in your heads, till the be gone. 

Fairely 


Paſquils Palineodia. 
Fairely we marched on, till our approach 
Within.the ſpacious pafſage of the Strawd 
ObicRed to our ſight a Sommer-broech, 
Ycleap'd a Maj-pole, which in all our Land 
No Citty, Towne, nor ftreete,can parralel|, 
Nor ca the lofty ſpire of Clarken-well, 
Alrhough he haue the vantage ofa Rock, 
Pearch vp more high his turning weather-cock. 


Stay quoth my Muſe, and here behold a (igne 

Of harmelefle mirth and honeſt neighborhood, 

Where all che Parilh did in one combyne, 

To mount the rod of peace,and none withſtood: 
Where no capritions Conſtables diſturbe them, 

+ , Nor Inftice of the peace did ſceke to curbe them, 

Nor peeaiſh Puritan in rayling ſort, 

Ner ouer-wile Church-warden ſpoyl'd the ſpot. 


Happy the age, and harmelefle were the dayes, 
(For then true loueand amity was found, ) 
When euery village did a May-pole raife, 
And; Whitſen-ales , and May-games did abound : 
Andall the luſty Yonkers in a rout 
With merry Lafles daunc'd the rod abour, 
Then friend(hip to their banquets bid the gueſts, 
' Andpooremen far'd the berter for their feaſts. 


Then raign'd plaine honeſt meaning, and good will, 

And neighbours tooke vp points of difference, 

In Common lawes the Commons had no skill, 

And publique feafts were Courts of Conſcience. . 
Then one graue Seriant at the Common -pleas 
Might well diſpatch the Motions at his eaſe, 

And in his owne hands though he had the Law, 
Yet hardly had a Chew worth a ftraw. 
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Paſquils £ dinadia. 


'Then Lords of Caſtles, Mannors, Townes & Towers 


Retoyc'd wben they beheld the Farmers flouriſh, 
And would come downe vato the Sommer-Bowers 
To ſee the Country -gallants daneethe Morris, 
And ſomtimes with bis tennants handſome daugh. 
Would fall in liking, and eſpouſe her after (ter 
Vnto his Seruing-man,and for her portion 
Beſtow on him ſome Farme,without extortion. 


But ſince the Sommer-poles were ouerthrowne, 
And all good ſports and merryments decayd, 
How times and men are chang'd,lo well is knowne 
Ic were but labour loſt if more were ſaid : 
And therefore [le be filent,for I hold, 
T hey will not mend although their faults be told, 
Nor isit ſafe the ſpur-gal'd world to pricke, 
Er [hce's a-luſty Iade, and Iades will kicke. 


Alas poore May-polrs, What ſhould be the cauſe 
That you were almoſt bani(h't from the earth ? 
You neuer were rebcllious to the lawes, 

Your greateſt crime was harmeleſſc honeſt mirth; 
What fell malignant ſpirit was there found, 
To calt your tall Piramides ro ground ? 

To be ſome enuious nature it appeares, 
That men might fall togethet by the cares. 


Some hierie Jealous Brother,tull of ſpleene, 
That all the world in hisdeepe wifedome ſcornes, 
Cou!d not endurethe May-pole thould be ſeene 
To weare a cox-combe higher then bis hornes, 

He tooke it for an 1dell, and the feaſt 

For ſacrifice vato that painted beaſt; 

Or for the wooden Troias 4{/e of (inne, 

By which the wicked merrie Greeks came in. 

| | But 


Paſquils Palinodia. 
But 1 doe hope once more the day will come, 
That you {hall mount and pearch your Cocks as high 
As ere you did, and that the Pipe and Drum, 
Shall bid defiance to your enemy; 
And thar all Fidlers which in corners lurke, 
And haue beene almoſt ſtaru'd for want of worke, 
Shall draw their Crowa's,and at your exaltation 
Play many a fit of merry recreation. 


And thou my native towne, which was of old, Leeae 
(When as thy Bon-fiers burn'd,and May-polesſtood, 
And when thy Waſlall-cups were vncontrol'd,) 
The ſommer-Bower of peace and neighberhood, 
Although fince theſe went down,thou ly'& forlorn 
By ta&tious ſchiſmes, and humors ouer-borne, 
Some able hand 1 hope thy rod will raile, 
Thar thou mailt ſee once more thy happy daics. 


And now conceiue vs to become as farre 
As the perſpicuons fabrick of the Burſe, 
Againſt which frame,the old Exchange makes warre, 
Miſdoubting that her trading would be worſe | 
By the erection of that ſtately front, 
Which cryes what lack ye, when men looke vpon't: 
But for thy takings, Greſham; take no.care, 
Thou wilthauedoings whilſtthou haſt good ware, 


Whilſt Coaches and: Caroaches are 1th world, 
And women take dehght to buy fond Bables, 
Ando'rethe ſtones whilſt Ladies will be hurld. - 
For which their horſes are ſtill kept 1'th ables, 
And whilſt thy {hops with prettie wenches ſwarm, 
Which for thy cuſtome are a kinge of charme 
To idle gallants, thou thalt ſtill be ſure 
To haue good vtrerance for thy furniture, p 
| An 
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' Paſquile Palinodia. 
And therefore be not enuious, nor conſpire 
Againſtthy yonger Sifters ſmall beginniags, 
Thou art fo rich thy traYle cannot retyre, 
And ſheſo poorethou need'it nor fearc her winnings, 
It ought doe raiſe her head, {as who can tell?) 
It is her /awlineſſe will make things ſell, 
Her ſole bumulicy will vent her wares, 
For if men wil not c!imb,ſhel'e come down ſtayers. 


—— 
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If he this open courſe had kept before, 

And out of light her ſhops had not withdrawne, -' 

Doubtleflc her cakings would haue been much more, 

For points,gloues, garters,cambrick-ſmocks & lawn, 
The man of trade which doth the world begin, 
Seldome growes rich it he keepe ſhop within: 
For by this meanes no cuſtome can be gotten, 
And cre he ſell his wares, they will be rotten. 
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And therefore let a Tradeſman that wonld thrive, 
Firſt get a ſhop in ſome faire ſtreere of taking, 
My _ aduice is, that he fairely wiue, 
For ſuch a toy, is many a -mans making, 
Then ler bi ſhop be ARG every (ide ; 
With new additions to increaſe vaine pride, 
And he {hall ſce, great Gellawts with huge Broarhes, 
Light at his dore from Male and Female Coaches. 


0 The Burſe of Brittaine left behinde our backe, 

Wee now aproach the croſſe,ycleaped Charing, 

A weather-beaten pecce, which goes ro wracke, 

Becaulethe world of Charitie fs | =okag 
Hang downethy head, O Weſtminſter for ſhame, 
And ali you Lawyers which paſle by the ſame, 

. Bluſh (if you can )and are not brazen faced, 

To lee fo faire a monument dilgraced. 
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Paſquils P alinodis. - 
Doe: you not ſee how Londen hath repaired The Croſſein 
And trim'd her Sifter,with great chargeand coft } Cheepe-/ide. 
And though her head was - | lhoulger: pared 
Yer ſhe is now reſtor'd, and fairely aroff,. © - 
Braue Free-mes, | applaud you for this thing, 
And will one day your further praiſes ling, 
Meane while my Muſe in commendatioa tels, 
You keepe your wines moſt. neate, and all things elſe. 


Ic is a ſhame you Gown'd-mey of the Law, 
For tis with you that I mult pug the Cafe, ._ 
Although I know youdoenotcarea ſtraw, 
What 1 doetell you, yet ynte your face 
 Ifay,it is a ſhame, andill-befits, ©  - 
Thar yeu ſhovld.{6l} your fareds of Law & Writs 
Ar ſo deere rate, teimany'« poore mans loſle, 
And not beſtow ane Fee to mend this Croſſe. 


For many pidys As and Monuments. - | 
The _ pans = | 
any ftaire'C + with goodly rents, - 
From zeale of Kizgs and Br/1ps are deſcended, 
Anq many private men, our ages wonders 
Hae ynto tamous Hoſpitals beene fou aders ; 
| Bur where furujues thiaz workegE Charicie, - 
That from a-Lawyer drawes his pedigree } 


Redeeme your-farne, you law-full Barrifters, 
And let the warld-ſpeake berrerat your zeale, 
The commons ſay, which are ho flatterers, 
That halke the riches of the Common-weale | ; 
Is in your hands, or will be if you live, 
Becauſe you alwaies take, and nothing give, 
._  Andthat your Fees which cerraine were of old, 
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Paſquils Palinodls.. 
And vet they ſay youare ſo honeſt growne, 
You will nottake your Feeto plead a cauſe, 
_— onee you hada Fee, you now hauec none, 
That fingle word aceords not with the Lawes : 
Ir ws come {howring in a golden flood, 
Or ſome of you will doc a man ſmall good, 
And whatſo'ere men piue, you'l not forſake it, 
Becauſe you know that by the Law you take it. 


Thus doe the w#lgers talke, and you can tcl} 
Whether this fame be true, or elſe a lyer, 
But howſoere tt be, you may doe well 
To let poore Charity come necre your fire 
And warme her felfe,rhat men no more may hold 
The chariry of Zawyerrto be cold: 
Je will mens love with admiration draw, 
To ſee ſome -Goſpell joyn'd with Common-lew. 


And for the firſt good workeof your denotion, 
ple to the ſpacions Hall, 
Let Charing-cr offe entreat you heare her Motion, 
Thar for your ſuccour by the way doth call, 
Build vp her ruynes, and reftore her glory, - 
Which rime and graceles hands wo tranſitory. 
Andlet her beastaireto lookevpon, 
As is the ſtately Crofle at _dbington. 


Profit and honour certainely will ſpring 
Both to your fonles and calling by this ſight, 
Into your minde good motionsit will bring, 
As you paſle by,to doe your Chems right, 

To your-wvcation will ariſe tromhence 

A good report; and greater reverence, 

When with acroſſe ſhe's rop'd,& tairecaru'd vnder 
 TzisIs TuzeLawrzxs Worke,(good Reader wonder. 
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Paſquils Palinodia. 

To leave conceits, that vanilh as a dreame, 

And which our age ſhall ſcarce report as true, 

Let vs proceede to our intented Theme, 

For now to Weſimim/ter wee neerer drew, 
Which when I didgon(ider, and withall 
Into what danger we were like tofall 
If we went thither, I began to thinke, 

It were not beſt to goe ( farre to drinke. 


The reaſon why thus farre I did proceed 

And trainemy Muſealong from Tewple-Bayre, 

Was to auaid the obiet which did breed 

The raging paſkon that did Reaſon marre, 
Therefore I thought the further I conuaid her; 

| From fight of Cuctolds,which ſo furious made her, 

She would be ſooner pleal'd, becauſe we finde 
That out of ſight is quickly out of minde. 


But when I now conceau'd, that it might proue 

As dangerous to goe forward, as retyre 

(And thart like toa Flounder I did moue 

Our of the Frying-pan into the Fire 
Becauſe through Wefmwſter wild Courtiers range, 
Andif there be no Cackolds it is firange, 
Forward I durtt not goe, but turned back, 

_ Greatly perplexed where to drinke our Sack, 


Whilſt thus I walk'r,much troubled and diſmayde, 
A woyce | heard which trom a window ſpake, 
And cald,come hither ({o I thought ut laid) 
And thercupon my ſpirit gan awake, | 
And-vpward I did lift mine cyes to ſee - 
If that I knew the place, or who was he - 
Thar did me call, when by the Si2xe I found, 
It was a (hop whole worn lay vnder ground. 
-- ſe 
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It is a place whereas old Sherry ſacke = 

Is kept in durancein a dungeon deepe, 

Attended by young Beagles at his backe, 

W hoſe yawling throats will never lee him m_ 
But when thac he would re his reſt, they ſpowte 
And gricuoully they hoope & pipe about him, (him 
And tor to let him bloud they neuer ſtinc, 

Into a Gallon, Portle, Quart, or Pint. 


There lyes he riſer to the God of Drinke, 
Entomb\d within a Coffew like a Barrel, * 
Becauſe hee was ſo forward, as I rkinke, 
With good ſtale Emgiiſb-Beere ro picke a quarrel! : 
. For hee no ſooner came vpon our {hore 
And met March-beere,which he nere ſaw before, 
But ſtraight perforce they two muſt ery a fall 
W here both were caſt and ſpewd againſt the wall. 


Which thing when Bacthw heard, he for them ſent, | 
And Sacke condemn'd to dungeon darke as night, 
Becauſe he was fo bold and inſolenr 
On Ezgl;ſh ground againſt Aarch-Beere to fight. 

Beere 'by his doome was barre'd vp aliue, 

Becauſe that with a ſtranger hee would ftriue, 

But was commited to a lighter vault, 

For in his owne defence he made th'aflaulr. 
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Not farre from Sherry ſacke in priſon lye 

Many braue Sprrits, for the like offence, 

Whom Bacchus victh with great tyrannie, 

And for thcir liberty will not diſpence, 
Vnrill the cruell 14yloar, with his ſpawne 
Of litt'e,Cwrrs, in peeces hath them drawne, 
And many hundred times hath let them blood, 
Which he ſephificates,as he thinks good. 
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In dreadfull darkeneſſe _UUioawt lies drownd, 
\Y hich marryed men inuoke tor procreation, 

Next vnto him briske Claret is taſt bound, 

Which addes to F exiſon more accepration : 
Another corner holes pale colour'd White, 
Which ro ſee 7ordane doth a-man incite, 
And feeble Reniſh-on che Rack there ftriues, 
And callsfor helpe ro Merchants and their wiues. 


Strong hoop'd in bonds are here conſtrain'd to 

Two kinſmenncere allyde to-Shersy Sacks © { eary, 

Sweet Mallps, and delicire Camaryy” | | 

W hich warme-the ſtomacks thar digeſtion lacke; 
They had a Page whom,if I can make meeter, 
Ile let you know , they calfd him See mee Peter, 
Bur being found, be did no/great'offence, - 
Paying his fees, he ſoone was drawnefrom thence. 


Farrein the Dungeon lyes adainty youth, 

Wich his ſweet Brother,as their-names make known, 

Valawfully begotten in the Sowrh,- 

And therefore are cald Baſtards, white and browne.” 
For loueto theſe have women beene conuited, 
And-ftill'vntothem'ſome areſo addiated” 
Although withotherdrinks their minds are p'ea: 
Yer without Baſtard they areneuer caſed. - ({cd, 


Within the vtmoſlt limits of ctiis Cell, 
Surrounded with great Hogs-heads like to borſt, 
Old Muſcadine without his egges doth dwell, 
And Malmſey though laſt nam'd, yet not the worlt: 
Yer theſe are 5. vid then all the reſt, 
Far ſeldome doe the B-42les them molleſt; 
But in a morne, for chen our vſe is moſt, 
To call for theſe,and drinke them with a Toſt. 
C3 Compaſt 


Porter:. 


Paſquils P alinodia. 

Compaſt with fetters, theſe and many more 

Tumole in darkneſſe one vpon another, 

And neuer arc in quiet, till the ſcore 

Kept by the 7aylors wife, an aged mother, 
Hath drawne them dry,and then againe they vent 
And in anothercaſe anew torment them, (them, 
And fametime cruel Ser«fnr.doeroll them, 
Whichare ſo ſtubborn,thar nonedare concroule them, 


Yet none of all theſe are more hardly vſed, 
Then is that true gaod-tdlow Sherry Sack, 
If you (hould heare bow.much he is abuſed. 
You needs mult weepe,or elſe remorſe you lacke, 
Trodden with teere, old likea {lauerackt,iumbl'd, 
Let bloud,drawn dry,and by fell Porters tumbl'd, 
And [eaftal theſe bale wrongs ſhould not prouoke him, 
With Tef/o they him purge, wich Zee they choake him. 


Thus colde and comtortlefle is he confin'd, 

Vanto-g bideous Caue, reſembling bell, -, 

Whereas the Suxs bright beames yet never {hin'd, 

Nor can he heare Cocke crow, nor ſound of Bell, 

Nor know:how time doth paſte, for all bis lighc 

Is from a Candle, both by day and vight, 
Andall the company which doe frequent him, 
Are onely nimble Spirits that torment kim. 


Late in the night when moſt men are aſleepe, 
And feware ſtirring, but theeues, carrs, and crickets, 
Into the vault the 7-y/or downe doth creepe, 
Where how lic dealcs wich bunz-holes & with ſpickets 
[ cannot cell, yer ſome men doerelate, 
He makes theſe ſtrangers prove 4dukerate, 
And thats the cauſe when women thereot taſt 


They fall co lewedneile and become vnchaſt, 
For 
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Paſquils Palinedia. 
For to beget a wiſe well featur'd childe, 
Some haue preſcrib'd , that men muſt vſe good dyer, 
With vnſound meare the body isdefilde, 
And with bad Wine the humours made onquicr, 
Good winedoth breed bloud which makes me thinke 
If wiues are naught, tis long of naughty.drinke; 
For Woman, is by kinde a vertuous creature, 
[t vicious potions doe-not change her NAtUrC. - 


From theſe cloſe-Seller iumblings doe ariſe 

Great harmes, and much annoyanceto mans bod ys © 

For talſe impoſtur'd wines doe hurt theeyes, 

And turne a wiſe man oft into-a-hoddy; - -/- -# 
Within the braine vile excrements the y gather, 
Which voto moſt diſeaſes are the Father 
As deafeneſſe,rheums,coughs, gours, & diſtllati 
Cs lr ant mativns- -(0ns, 


Theſe are the cauſe of quarrelis and debate; 
Wrath, Wonnds, Diſorder,Luſt, and fornication, 
For note, how long men drinke immaculate 
And honeſt Wine, without ſophiſtication, 
So long mad paſhon is ftayde Reaſons ſlaue, 
But when the Drawer once doth play the knaue, 
And makes his 'Wine diſhoneſt, and turne whore, 
Then preſently the Boyes begin to rore. - 


And now I call to minde apretcy Tale, 

My Tutor told me when I wasa Boy, 

Of ſome old Souldiers (if I doenot faile) 

He ca'd them Greekes,that ſackd the Towne of Troy, 
The ſacking was by baſe compounded Sacks, 
W hich laid the 7r97ans ſencelefle on their backs, _—_ 
And ener fince good Fellowes for the ſame, onion, 
True Troians and mad Greekes haue had to name, 
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Treinex:nt, Where Troy did ſtand, [ aimoſt have forgor, 
Vn.eile ic was where London now is leated, 
For lure no Treanbetier lou'd the por, 
Nor with old Sack hath oftner beene defeated 
Than hath our Citty-Treian; yet I gather 
It (tood about the Ile of Teret rather, 


For (as I well remember,) he did lay 
The Iſland Tenedos ſtoodin the way. 


Bur let the Poets place it where they will, 
And tell of doughty warriors cladin Steele, 
How ſtifle Achilles did ſtout HedZor kill, 
And drag'd his body bealtly by the heele, 
Theſcare bur kRions, for thetruth 1s plaine, 
The Trojans were but drunk,there was none (laine, 
And what wiſe man wili fay,they were not drunk, 
To bghtiten yeares abour areftie Punke ? 
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But when the Souldiers were with Sact ſuppreſlcd, 
And ſome of them lay welring in their goare,... 
And ſome on Beds arid:Benches fowlie dreſſed, 

So gap'd for breath,that one mightheare them ſnore, 
And all the drunken Traians were afleepe 
In ther diſgorged pickle laid to ſteepe, 
Homewardsthe merry Grezkes returned (inging, 
Yet having li:tle cauſe to boaſt their winning. 


} 


- —- 
—»» / em 


For hereupon blinde Homer tells a fable, 
Ot wonders ti1ar befeli in their retire, 
How Circe with 2 potion execrable 
Converted them to bogs be-dawb'd in mire, 
And how the Syrcn with her pleaſant laies, 
Sung ſweetly vnto them whom ſhe betraies, 
\V hereas the Aorall is, that wine compounded, 
Ar Mermaide,intolwine thole Greeks confounded, 
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Tis not the virgin liquor ofthe grape 

That turnes a man into a filthy ſwine, 

A Goate, an Aſſe, a Lyow, or an Ape, 

Such beaſtly fruits ſpring never from the Vyne, 
Brisk bluſhing Claret, and faire maiden Sherry, 
Make men couragious, louing, wiſe, and merry : 
It is adulterous wine that plays the Puncke, 
And robs men of their reaſon being drunke. 


By this time I ſuppoſe you may conieure 

What this darke Dungeon is, and that the houſe 

Of which my Mule hath read ſo long a LeQure, 

Is nothing but a Schovle where men carroule, 
Andlearneto drinke; a little common: wealth, 
Whereenery man is free todrinke a health, 
And nonedenide that can diſcharge the ſcore : 
In briete, it is 8 Tavernc,and no more. 


The ſtrangersthere captiu'd you well diſcouer _ 
As being with them doubtleſle well acquainted, 
And therefore vainely to recice them ouer, 
My Muſe of ſurpluſ/age would be attainted, 
Yet of their aylor I muſt needes complaine, 
Which doth with ſo greac firineſle them reſtrain 
That without money none their light comes neer, 


And then attir'd in Pewter they appeare. 


The Bu/h did wag, the Dog did ſhake his tayle, 
When firſt my Muſe and I approach'd the wicket, 
The Drawers bid vs welcome and al-haxle, 
AndasF't what was our pleaſures with the ſpicker, 
I cald for their diretions how to finde, 
From whence the voyce was to mine cares inclin'd 
When ftraight anon a nimble Aerewric, 
Brought vs vp ftaires among good companie. 
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Paſquils Palinedia. 

It was the day of all dayes in the yeare, 
That vnco Bacckws hath his dedication, 
When mad braynd Prentiſes, that no men feare 
O'rethrow the dens of bawaze recreation, 

When Tailors,Coblers, Plaift'rers, Smiths & Maſons, 

And ceuery Rogue will beate down Barbers Baſons, 

Whereat Don Conſtable in wrath appeares, 

And runs away with his ſtout Halberaters. 


It was the day whereon both richand poore, 

Are chicfely feaſted with the ſelfe fame diſh, 

When cuery Paunch till ic can hold no more, 

Is Fritter-fild, as well as heart can wiſh, 
And euery may and maide doe take their turne, 
And tofle their Pancakes vp for feare they burne, 
And all the Kitchin doth with laughter ſound, 
To ſee the Pancakes fall vpon the. ground. 


It was the day when enery Kitchin reckes, 
And hungry bellies keepe a 7ubile, 
When Fleſh doth bid adew for divers weckes, 
And leaues old Ling to be his deputie, 
Thongh carnall Libertines are ſo.inclin'd, 
Thar ftill they loue to taft what is confin'd, 
For all their humors are (o violent 
They'le rather faft at Ezfter than in Lee. 


ic was the day when Pullen goe to block, 


Andevery Spit is fil'd with belly Tymber, 


When Cocks are cudgel'd down with many a knock, 
And Hensarethraſht to make them (hortand timber, 
When Country wenches play with Rtoole & ball, 
And run at Barly-6reake vntill they fall, 
And country Lads fall on them in ſuch fort, 
Tha: atter forty weekesthey rew the ſport. 
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Paſquils Palinodia. 
And on this day, the Feaſt to magnifie 
Of merry Bacchws, which did heare reſide, 
Within this Tawerne met a company 
Of rue, kinde, honeſt hearts, ; pr void of pride, 
That good companions and good huſbands are, 
And know both how to ſpend and how to (pare, 


That can bemerry agd yet ncuer quarrell, 
Nor drowne their wits and reaſon in a Barrell. 


And heare with many welcomes were receiued 
My Muſe and1I, and fell to drinking Sherry, 


Where after ſome few cups, as I conceiued, Ile liquor does 
So it fell out, my Muſe grey paſſing merry, INE 
And from her ſullen humour which did, raigne, : 
She was tranſported toa better vaine, 
And gan to ing, like to a 7exidll drinker, 
In praiſe of S«c&, and tun'd it to the Tiwker, 
Ome hither learned Siſters, * Parnaffus. 


and [eaue your forked Mountaine, 
I will you tell where is a Well, 


doth far exceed your Fountaine, - * Caſtaliug; 
Of which, if any Poce, 7 ; 

doe taſte in 7 i good meaſure, - : 
It ſtraight doth fill, both his head and quill, Frey 

with ditties full of pleaſure, pepulity 


And makes him ſing giye me Sacke, old Sacke boyes, 
to make the Muſes merry, 
The life of mirth, and the joy of the earth, 


Is a cup of good olde Sherry, 
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* Appolle., Tis not the God of * Phyſicke, 
nor his Aparbecary, 
Nor all his Drugs, that ſtand in Tuggs, 
with Potions ordinary, 
Ex«'tatio me T hat now [hall be regarded, 
& corpers via. or had inany wonder, 
His Vriaall againſt the wall, 
he now may piſle aſunder. 
For we haue found old Sack, old Sack boyes, 
which makes a fick man merry, 
The life, &c. 


Facit a4 ine [T is the true Neperthes 
05-540 which makes a {ad man frolicke, 
«1 vite «quits. And doth redreſle all heauineſſe, 
rew bon2r ores. coId Aguesand the Chollicke, 
It takes away the crutches, 
from men are lame and cripled, 
And dryes the poſe, and rheums of the noſe, 
if it be ſoundly tipled. 
Then let vsdrinke #ld Sack, old Sacke boyes, 
which makes vs ſound and merry, 


The life, &c. 


Liberat ſereici» It is the Riuer Lethe, 
Safſeric veces. Where men torger their croſſes, 
oem & a»4acie. And by this drinke they neuer thinke, 
reminomnes. of pouerty and lofſles, 
nap, Ir giuesa man freſh courage, 

if well he ſup this Ne&ar, 

And cowards ſoft, it lifts aloft, 

In preliatradit and makes them ſtout as HeFor, 
mere. Thenletvsdrinke old Sacke, old Sacke boyes, 


which makes vs ſtout and merry, 
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Paſquils Palinodia. 
It is the we'l of Concord, 
where men doe take vp quarrels, 
When loue doth lacke, by drinking Sacke 
they draw it from the Barrels. 
If drunkardsare vnruly, 
whom Claret hath cnflamed, 
With a cup or two, this Sacke can doe, 
they (leepe, and fo are tamed. 


Then {et vs drinke #/d Sacke, od Sacke boyes, 


which makes vs kinde and merry, 
Tac life, &c. 


The Broth with Barly ſodden, 
compares not with this licker, 

The Draymans Beere is not fo cleere, 
and foggy Ale is thicker : 

Matheglin isto0 fulſome, 
cold Cyder and raw Perry, 

And all drinks ſtand with Cap in hand 
in preſence of old Sherry. 


Then let vs drinke old Sacke, old Sacke boyes, 


which makes vs blythe and merry, 
The life, &c. 


No fiery red-fac'd Claret, 
attended with his Borrage, 
No Remſh wine that's piſſing fine, 
nor white, that cooles the courage, 
No baſe begotten Baſtard, 
nor Dloud of any Berry, 
Can raiſe the Brazne to ſuch a ftraine, 
nor make the heart ſo merry. 
Then let vs.drinke old Sacke, old Sacke boyes, 


which makes ys blythe and merry, 
The life,&c. 


Forge TYM La... . _—— ”_ 


me _—__—_ 


Ommny enim 
4/perit as dulciord 


ſucco mitigation 


lewit tranfitum 


ſpirits . 6c wool. 
liores efficit 
med! re. 


Bibant & [ure+ 
Fs ſud nonrecor- 
dentar. 

Qui bene bibit 
bene dormit, 


Multe alle poti- 
owesſunt,quibus 
inpeneria homie 
nes vinatur, 1d- 
men imneer ommes 


ba vimmientt, 


quis datur mby 
ad neceſſitate, 
al [anitatem,oo 
4d hilaritatem, 


Hee vin" acult 
Bo um, 


- 
Paſquils Palinedia. 
The Citizey loues fidling, 
that he may friske and caper, 
The Scholler lookes vpon his bookes, 
and pores vpon a Paper. 
The gentle bloud likes hunting 
where dogs doe trace by [melling, 
And ſome loue hawks,ſome groues, & walks, 
and ſome a handſome dwelling. 
Sackeſapt Yetall theſe without Sacke, old Sacke boyes, 


makes no man kindely merry. 
T he like, &c. 


Finww dicks T be knot of harty friendſhip, 

quie vinculm = is by good Sackecombyned, 

Jeernarrh, They loueno Jarrs, nor mortal! warrs, 

that are to Sacke inclined, 

SizeCrrerees Nor can he be diſhoneſt, 

Sacco ſriges waom Sacke and Sugar feedeth, 

For all men ſee, hee's far and tree, 
and no ill humour breedeth. | 

Then let vsdrinke old Sack, old Sacke boyes, 
that makes vs fat and merry, 

The life, &c. 


Y; cor per eriffis A quart of Sacke well burned, 
tiam contrabierr and drunke to bed-ward wholly, 
nts [dare be bold doth curerhe cold, 
leaxater & title and purgeth Melancholy, 

' lat, It comforts aged perſons, 
R»z<quefremis and ſcemes their youth to render, 
_ It warmes the braynes,it fils the vaines, 

and freſh bloud doth ingender. 

Then let vs drinke old Sack, old Sack boyes, 
which makes vs warme and merry, 

The life, &c. 
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Paſquils Palinedia. 
Sacke takes a faithfull ſubieR, 
that doth no treaſon ſtudy, 
Nor doth he thinke, when he rakes this drink, 
of plotting murthers bloudy, 
He loues his King and CRP. In vimverits ©, 


from whom he never ſtarted, 
Thegreat black Ze well fild with Sack, 
> doth make the Guard true-hearced. 
Then let vs drinke #ld Sacke, old Sacke boyes, 
which makes true Subicts merry, 


The life &c. 

No care comes neerethis fountaine, nan 
where ioy and mirth ſurpaſſes, oe _ 

Andthe God of drink ftands vp tothe brink, Mliquande low 
all arm'd in Yexice {99 alratiovem os is 

And calls vpon good Fellowes,. Ko "__ 
that are both wiſe and merry, .  ——_—_ 

That about this ſpring,they weld dance and ſolrictasrewe.. 
and drinke a Cup of Sherry, (ting, ITT 


Then let vs drinke old Sacke, old Sacke boys, 
which makes vs wiſe and merry, 

And about this ſpring,let vs danceand fing, 
and drinke a cup of Sherry. 


Thus ſung my Maſe, and thus the ftormes were laid, 

And (he grew debonaire and fairely calme. 

When any Muſe with rage is ouer-ſwaid, 

Let Poets learne it is a ſoueraigne balme, 
To wet their pipes with good facetious Sherry, 
Which makes theraiocond & moſt lweetlymerry, 
And thus I brought her home,wher now ſhe refis, ,u. ny to 
The feaſt is done,y are welcome all my gueſts. diſerrom 

CAliquando inſanire incundiſſumum eſt. 

! ; FINIg. 
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